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TO THE 
HONOURABLE 
Collonel Codrington. 


S 1R, 


I Cannot more effectually enforce the Moral of this 
Piece which expoſes the Frailty of a VVarrior,than 
by prefixing to it the Name of one who with. the Bra- 
very and Gallantry of Mar; has no allay of his Vices : 
And as apang 5s few living Exemplars of ſuch unſul-, 
lied Vertue I know nonegmore univerſally, nor more 
juſtly allow'd than your ſelf, I muſt appeal from your 
Sent 2nce- toall-the world, ſhould your Favorite Mo- 
deſty byas you to condemn the Neceflity of this Ad- 
dreſs. ', While ſomany of our Youth are negleGſul, of 
their Anceſtors Glory, apd their own, and indeed of 
every Thing but Effeminacy or Libertiniſm,  'tis fit we 
ſhou'd ſet before their Eyes not only the Deformities 
with which they are tamiliar,butthe Beauties to which 
they are Strangers, that. they may at once be ſham'd 


- into'a Loathing of the one, and charm'd into an Ad- 


miration of the other, This wou'd require a Panegy- 
rick rather than an Epiſtle.if ſtudied Epc katgr 


injurious to prevailing Charms, wete not as prejudicial 
'0 to 


The Epiſth Dedicatory. 

to convincing Truth, which is moſt engaging in its in- 
nocent Nakednefs, at which it needs not bluſh, fince it 
never fell like man.- To thoſe that know . you, your 
Name alone will imply more than the teſt Oratory 
conld diſplay, and even an imperfe& account of your 
Excellencies will ſeem almeſ incredible to others. You 
ſet out ſo ſoorand ſo vigorouſly for theRace of Glory, 
that in your .carly Morn; we ſee you gain the Prize. 

Thus-even at thoſe years when others of your Birth 

and Fortune. made no other uſe of the opportunities. 

they had toimprove their minds but to- impair 'em, 

the general ill Example could not afte& you, unleſsit 

were with Compaſhonz you deſpisd their falſe 

Pleaſures for .the chaſt Love of that Celeſtial that 
Alma Venus of your own: Lucretius, and that ſublime 
Truth of your admir'd Malebranche. You even theri 
reapt the Muſes Laurels,as now you do thoſe of Mirs, 
while your brave. Father inthe New-world was gain- 
ing.a Name that ſpreads over the old, as yours now 
flys from the one tothe other. 7The World with amaze- 
ment ſaw you ariſe in full Glory;and reconcite Quah- 
ties thoughtalmoſt incompatible;- at once a nice and 
impartial Critic, 'yet a polite and excellent Maſter of 
Fancyza Mah gf Wit and 'Converſation,yet.a Reſpetter 
of facted things 3 a Bonnd$5 Ide the beſt of Friends z 
a torward Soldier, yet a gbod Officer 3 and'in ſhort 
a profound: Scholar, ' yet 'a fine Gentleman. Such 
partly Ceſar was; thus he exerted'the Writer and the 
Hero ;. but with” this difference, he fought” to enſlave 
- hisCountry,you to freeYours: and*twas but juſt that as 
your Studies have advanc'd yd to an honourable Poſt 
among the Learned, ſo 'your Courage ſhou'd give you 
one among the Brave, that you might beat once a ſin- 
gular Honor toenherStation: 3 the more, as you ſeek 
| - NO 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory: 
noother Benefit from both, but that of doing the 


more good to men of both Profeſſions. For, far from 
being like thoſe whoſe Pleaſures engroſs their Youth 


and Wealth, you cannot be happy with yours, unleſs 


it makes others ſo.z and I inſtance fome whoſe 

eedy Modeſty has found it ſelfunexpectedly reliev'd 

y you, without being expos'd to any other Bluſhes 
than what ſo ſurprizing a Generofity could raiſe, I 
know Sir, you wou'd have your Bounty conceal'd ; 
but pardon me if I fav, tis too often imploy'd, not to 
be diſcover'd; befides ita&s info obliging a manner, 
that 'tis a pain. to a grateful Spirit to conceal-itz inſo- 


much that he foregoes the Pride which waited on his 


Want, toown favours that humble him, if it can ham- 
ble a man to be reliev'd by you ; For my part, I amſo 
far from thinking that poſſible, that I havelong been 
PG of having this opportunity of owning my. 
elf, | | 


SIR 


Your moſt devoted, 
moſt Obedient, and. 
moſt Obligd Servant, 


P. Mottcux: 


Pre. 


LIM 


6: | oF , L907 | 
PREF AGE 


His Muſical Play or Maſque was written to be inſerted inte 
a very ſhort Farce Gay by My.Ravenſcroft,called The 
Anatomiſt, of the Sham Door ; *without any other 
Expettation than that of being ſerviceable to my Friend. For I ans 
200... well acquainted with that way of Writing ', and my own 
Incapgeity,o aim at Reputation by it. The. Rhimgr here wb 'ſacri- 
fice that to the _—_ or rather to the Audenct's Ear, if there be 
any Reputation to be challeng'd from Trifles of this Nature. Ic 
a ſubjett never manag'd in a Dramatic way before ; tho 
h wy 1 2s berrow'd jt, as I have a couple of 
_ Songs from my ſe If, formerly inſerted elſewhere. 1 was prevailed with 
to bring in a Song and Dance of Cyclopes, tho I knew there « one in 
Pſyche, borrowed almoſt werbatim from Moliere's, as be borrow'd 
hs from aw old Italian Opera called Le Nozze de gli Dei ; bus 
mine us wholly different, which was more difficult than- to have is 
wented another. Whatever the Critics may think of the Lines, if ang 
will honor them ſo far asto find. fault with 'em, 1 dare aſſure, from 
the little judgment 1 haws, and much mare from the general approbe- 
tiow of the beſ® Fudges, there has not been more agreeable, nor more 
 maſterly Mufie perform'd upon our Stage. The two great Compoſers 
having, as it were, nobly ſtrove to autdo one andther, and thus ex- 
coelPd even themſelves. 
By reaſon of the Symphonies and Repetitions ſome Lines aro left ou 
in the Simging, which may eaſily be kttown by the Marks prefix'd, and 
paſt over, when the Mnfic is performing. : ( 
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DRAMATIS P ERSONE 


tie pms oa — ——_ 


In the Inrodu3ion or Prologue. 


T + 
he Mui chrferideols ve Songs, &c, Mrs. Hode low. 
E* happep3des top pi vials 


Teryfebore the T7 that preſides to Dancing, &. Mrs, Sf 
Chorus of TLS2 and Dancers cheir Followers, 


In 'the Play. 


Ars | . Mr. Bowman. 
Vs lean,” oy, Ms. Readi 
Galles, ( Mars $ Pimp den ign'dfor Mr.Dogger) Mr, Lee. 
Cupid, MAR, 7 2 | Te e7my rt: 3 


Brontes, 70 
Arges, - . Cyiclopes 
- 


5-408 ; > Mars's Attendants. 

Noiſe, - 

Chorus of Clipids | 

Chorus of Warriors, ſome of em aan 


(ah (with other Gods only ſeen ; Mr. Sherhurn. 


. 
_— : 
- 


Venus, Mrs. Bracegirdle. 
Aplaia, one of the Graces, Mrs. Hodg op. 
Enplroſyne, another of the Graces, Mrs. Ayliff. 


Hora, ,one of the Hours that _ on Venus, Mrs. Perrin. 
Puno, (with; other Goddeſſes only ſeen) 

, Four of the Cyclops Wives that dance. ; 
® Fealong, Mrs, Hudſon. 


— : — — 


—_— 


__ EH —— 


—_—_ 


PROLOGUE, or Introduction. 
Set to Muſick by Mr. Finger. 
Perform'd after the Prologue that is ſpoken. 


The Overture : A Symphony of I: rumpets, Ketrle- 
Drums, Violins and Hautbois. 


Scene the New Theatre. 


Erato, Thalia, 4d Terpſicore, with their Attendants 
on both ſides the Stage, are diſcover d. 


Acoompaniment« of Inſtruments. 


Erato. 
Ome, all, with moving Songs prepare 
To Charm the Witty and the Fair! 
Ye Trumpets ſoftly breathe, or ceaſe ! 
Love may in Britaix raiſe a War, 
But 'twill be ſweeter far than Peace. 
Chorus repeats the foregoing Stanza. 


One of Exato's Followers. . 
I. 


Love alone can here alarm us, 


And he only ſtrikes to charm us. 


- Pd J 
, bY 4+ fy - 
Pea : T7 _— 
ay ; 


_ *Gazing, liking, and admiring, 


Firing, panting, and defiring 
6 Fearing, daring, rymg, flying, 
©" -Feigning, prefling; faint denying, 
Still. reviving, fierce Delights 3 
*This 1s Love, and theſe his Fights 
Ritornel C Iutes. 
L a 


Eager Kiſſes, 
"Fiery Glances, 


Happy. Days, and happier Nights, 
Still reviving fierce Delights, 
This is Love, and theſe his Fights. 
Ritornel of Violins. 
Two others.  - | 
Love, like War, 'has noble Cares : 
War ſheds Blood,” and Love ſheds Tears. 
War has Swords, and Love has Darts, 
War takes Towns, and Love takes Hearts. 
_ Love, like War, the bold requires : 
Love, like War, has Flaines and Fires 
Love, like War, does Art admit. -- 
Love, like War, for Youth.is fit, 
; Ritornel of Violins. 


Erato. 
Scorn, tho Beauty frowns, to tremble, 


Lovers, boldly urge. yoor Flame : 
For a Woman-will diflemble, . 


Loves the Joy, but hates the Name: 


ER ; 


Hex 


— —C SC 7 
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(3) 
| Her refuſing, your purſtting 
| . Yeild alike a pleang pain, 
Ever curing and renewing, 
Soon appeas'd,to rage again. | F 


IL 
© If the Soldier ſtorms and rages, 
* Face him with a lovely Maid : 
* This his Fury ſoon aſſuages, 
* And the Devil ſoon is laid, 
* He ne're conquers but by Toyling; 
* But the Fair ſubdues with Eaſe : 
© Blood he ſheds with hatred boyling, 
* But the Fair can kill and pleaſe. .. 
Ritornel of Violins, 


Thalia. 
To double the Sports to Thalia belongs 3 
I1l-joyn Comic Scenes to your Amorous Songs : 
-To heighten Life's Pleaſures, to ſoften its Cares, 
No Cho rudy Farce, no Phyticians like Play'rs.' \ 
tornet, 


Terpfichore. 
To treble the Pleaſures, 
q With regular Meaſures, , 
| My Train ſhall advance : 
| Some joyn in a Chorus ; 
While, gayly before us, 
Some joyn in a Dance, | 
tornel. . > 
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- (ant feetinent 


(4) 
Grend Chorwe. 
of Mirth and:Love, 
Songs and Dances joyning, 
hours improve, 


And baniſh dull repinin 
_ He who thoſe Joys refuſes, 


When kindly they invite, 
The End of Living loſess . 
Life's buſineſs is Delight. Exennt. 

While the Grand s is performing, there is an 
Entry of Demcing-maſters, teaching their Scho- 
lars, aud making Love to 'em : ani « Flarlequin 
mimicking "ep with 4 She erp, which ex- 

preſſes the buftncſs 7 of the This Dance 


cannot =? 2 rnd, - Maſter who made 
EG Another Entry is danc'd inſtead 
of it. 


(5) 


Fhe Firſt Ac}. 


Set to Muſick by Mr. John Eccles. 
Scene a Palace. 
Overture, Violins and Hautbois. 
Enter Aglaia and Eupbroſyne. 


O meet her the Queen of Love 
_ Comes here adorn'd with all her 'Charms 
The Warrior beſt the Fair can move ; 
And crowns his Toyls in Beaaty's Arms. 


. Symphony of Flutes, 20 
Enter Venus improving her r5 ettended by Hora, 
* - the Graces, jaty aff q 


Say, ye Graces, am I now 
Fit to make Immortals bow ? 
Are my Dreſs, my Face, 'and Ais 
Fit to charm the God of War ? 
Say, ye Graces, amInow _ 
Fit to make Immortals bow ? 
Hore. 
You've been ſcarce five hours a drefitngs 
Yet- you're charming paſt exprefling . 
Venus. 
Let me ſee once more the Glaſs! 
So !———] fancy it may paſs. - 
She looks « while in the Glaſs while a Ritornel is plaid. 
c _ Euphro- 


.- 


Tn IG 
- - Euphrefine and Aglaia. : 
© Women ſe}dom like their Faces, Pa 
© Tho they Tong conſult the Glaſs ; | 
© But, if you dare truſt the Graces, 
* Yon now ev'n your ſelf ſurpaſs. 
* And when Beanty's ſelf engages, 
* Arm'd with ſuch a Dreſs and Air, 
* She may conquer rigid Sages, - . 
+ And evn the rough God of War. 
 {enw. | 
How flow the Warlike God I find ! 
On Love's expanded Wings expetting Lovers move 
But.-ſlow as palfied age expeFed Lovers prove 3 
Love flags, and leaves the heavy maſs behind. 


\ Fly, ye hours; haſte, bring him-here 
Swift as my fond Wikhes are ! 
When we love, and love to rage, 
Ev'ry Moment is an Age, 
Enter Cupid, to the. ſame Tune, and ſmiling. 
But when bleſt with what we love, | 
A ges but a Moment prove. 


Beauty's Goddeſs, Teaſe tomonrn-: 


Soon ro your Arms, + © 
From War's' Alarms, 
Your Lover will return : 
Your Grief will then beloſt in Kiſſes, 
Melting Bliffes,-* © © 51157 ot _ 
You will gaze and langhand toy : 
As gloomy night 
Adds Charms to' Light, 
5o Abſence tg-our Joy. 


(7) 
Venws. 
Will my Soldier then be here.? 


Where was he? come, tell, my Dear? + 
*Chucks Cupid under the Chin. 
Cu * 


The rough Warrior rovd a. while 
In the lovely Britiþ Iſle. | -— 
Had not I his Flame renew'd, 


He cou'd ſcarce have now been here ; 


' For ſuch Beauties there I view'd, 
As might 'ev'in with You compare. 
" Venus, 
Tell me, gentle Gupid,.i how 
In that iſe Im worſhipp'd now ? 
LIND Cupid. 
There the kindeſt Husbands are, 
And the kindeſt-hearted- Fair. 
Each in Hymten's Bonds is free 3 
And, when Wives with Lovers go, 
Cuckolds, not to dilagree, 
Thank the Men who make 'em ſo. 
. Ritornel, © 
Others, fond of roving Lives, 
Loveall Women but their Wives. 
Painted Beanties there abound 3 
Nay, ſome Men are painted too: 
Crouds are in all Temples found, 
But come moſt to yorny You. 
. enny. 


Happp Iſle ! and happier far, 
If thon knew'(t no other War | 


Venus's Attendants repeat this Diftich 


Happy Ifle ! and happier far 
If thon knew*®ſt no other War! 


C 


(8) 


4 March to rough wild Tune. 


Exter Vulcan with Brontes, Steropes, Arges, Pyrach- 
mon, 4d other Cyclopes. 


Vulcan looks about with bis SpeFacles. 


Vilcan. 
Where's my damn'd Wife 2 hoh ! here ſfie ſtands / 
Methinks ſhe's plaguy fine to day / | 
And this in ſpight of my.Commands : 
There's ſomething in't 3 ſhe looks too gay. 
Cupid. 
the 2 Tumbling Husband here ? 0 
Love no longer then can ſtay, 
[Exit Cupid with his Followers. 
| Enphroſyne. 
When the jealous Coxcomb's near, 
All the Graces muſt away. 
| ' [ Exeunt the three Graces. 
Hora. | 
Now an hour will ſeem a day. 
| [ Manent Horx« 
. Vulcan.- 
Thou Plague of my Life, 
Thou Devil, thou Wife ! 
Come, tell me, why'did you 
Dreſs ſo like a Crack ? you know I forbad you-. 
Why d* you Patch thus and prink ? 
What, you're Painted I\ think ! 
Why this Head fix fogt high ? 
'S Blood and Fire; who am I? 
#14 28 Venus, - 
My Fool ; for whit elſe can that Property b 


That's ugly, and old, and ill.natur'd, like Thee? 


UMI 


('s ) 


T11 dreſs when I pleaſe, nay T1 Cuckold Thee too : 


What elſe have young Ro with ſuch Husbands todo? 
. HITARn., b 
If ever you dare, - / 
I'll make the World kyow what a Strumpet you are. 
: Venus. 
Nay, what do I care ? 
You'll make the World Know what a Cuckold youare. 
Both at the ſame time in a ſcolding manner. 
Vilcan. Tl make the World: know what a Strum- 
pet you are. 
Venus. You'll make the World. know what a 
Cuckold you are. 
R3tornel. 
| Vulcan. 
Join, and curſe the Tye with me, 
That confines usto one Bed |! 
Venus. 
Thus at leaſt we'll once agree 3 


Curs'd be he that made us wed ! 
[ Vulcan. repeats that Verſe three times with Venus, 


' Enter ſome Cyclopes and their Wives,at the noiſe of Vul- | 


can 4nd Venus's quarrel/ing. 
Chorus of all. 
Join, and curſe the Tye with me 
That confines us to one Bed ! 
Thas alone you can agree, 
Curſt be he,curſt be he,curſt be he thit made yon wed. 
[ Some of the Cyclopes and their Wives dance, while 
the others are ſinging ; and in-the Dance they frown, 
jolt, and threaten each other, wring their hands, 
and hick backwerds, and the Women. make Horns at. 
' the Mer. | 
The End of the Firſt AB.. 


' The Second AR. - 
The Mofic « the Second Act compos'd by 
Mr. John Eccles. 


Scene the Garden of Yen. 
A Marth, - with Trumpets and Kettledrums, and thin 


with Hantbois, alternate. 


Enter Mars, followed by Gallus, Fear, Anger, Noiſe, 
4nd 4 Body of Souldiers marching. 


ars. 


Alt ! 
Feer. 


Noiſe. 


Mars. 
_ ——— None but Gallus further comes, 


Now face about, 


[They all face abaut, exronp? Gallus. 
Sound, -beat 


Halt ' 


Halt ! 


A Retreat, 
Ye Trumpets, and ye-Drurs. 
March. all-to Quarters 3 March, and there remain, 
Till nix Command. regews.the rough Campaign. 
They, a{l-march out in Military order, except Mars and 
Gallus who fta 'y. The Drums, Trumpets and 


Hantbois continue the March alternate, till they 
are 4ll gone. ars. 
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(nn) 
. Mar ſs L 
Thou watchful Sentinel of Lave, 
Gallus, my truſty Spy, 
By whom ſecure in am'rous Wars I move, 
And all ſurprizing Foes defy, 
Procure thy Maſter new Delight 3 
Go, bring my Goddeſsto my fight- 
| Gallus, looking fneekingly. 
Whatif the limping Cuckold's nigh ? 
I may_be bang'd, 
And may be hang'd, 
And then, god'b' y;, 
Gallus your trulty Spy ! 
. Mars. 
No more : I on thy Vigilance rely. 
| | Ha. Gallus, 
I ſhall be killd, 
Mars, offering to draw his Sword. 
—— — —Þy me, 
Gallus. 


a C————_ Rn nnnm—cn— A Hold, hold, I fly. 


Gallus exit running. 


Symphony, 
3, 
Oh Rival:. you muſt bappy be ; 
You ev'ry day'my Goddefs ſee. 


Perhapsin vain you figh and ſue ; 
But you, at leaſt, my Goddeſs view. 
For ſuch/a dear bewitchy t 
Who would not gaze OO. | 
Oh: tho ſee her ev'iry where, # 
I teo too little ſee the Fair. 


D 


(12) 
n vain to ſhun her fight I ſtrove: 
Here, in my Heart *tis fixt by'Love. 
None can the Charming Image blot, 
I ſee her, when Tice! her nor... 


And who can from her Chains be free'd? 
She looks 3 and Godsthemſelves adore. 
She ſmiles; then' Tm aGod*indeed:; ' 


> 


She's in my Arms-3* Oh then. 'm more! S 
Enter Venus follow'd by Capid' and his Train, and 
Gallus after them. 
Venus running into'Mars' Arms, 
My Mars ! 
Mars. 


————My Yn 
Mars and Venus. 


— — DD Oh! 
Mas, © 
My Life ! To 
| Veniis, 


———- My Soul, my: deateſt Mars ! 
my os i Mays: 


My deareſt Yerys! oh | 
 *Nowlet theWorld'aFruce fromWars&Tumylts know 
© While Mars is here; 'tis Peace below. 
© O Abſence, now I ſee 
* Unjuſtly we complain of Thee 3 
. * Without Thy Pow'r cou'd Thave hop'd to find ? 
* Even Beauty's Queen ſo charming and fo kind. 


EHnWS. 


— 


My Life : 
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(13. ) 


Venus, 
—— — My deareſt Mars 
Mars... 
— ——— My deareſt YVenys | 
| Cnmms, by 
— — Oh! 
Cupid,while dumb Courthhip paſſes between Mars & Venus, 
Come, you Loves, clap ev'ry Wing 3, 
Þ Triumph! dance-and fing ! 
Cupid's. Followers dance. 
* Come, you Loves, clap ev'ry Wing 3, 
* lo Triumph ! dance and ſing ! 


Mars and Venus. 


How ſweet, how pleaſing, when return'd, 
The lovely Obje&t whom we mourred ! 
Recruited Fires more fiercely warm, 
And Abſence heightens ev'ry Charm. 
The Blefling that a while was loſt, 
When "tis regain'd is valud moſt. 

* How ſweet, how pleafing, when return'd, 
* The lovely Obje& whom we mourn'd ! 


Venus. 
My Life ! 
Mars. 
———- My Soul ! 
| Venus. 
————— - My deareſt Mars! 
Mars. 
———_——— —= deareſt Ven ! 
ENNIS. 
—— AO ——— —— Oh. 
a Enter 


('r4 ) 
"Enter Vulcan while Venns. i ir the Arms of Mars, 
and ſaying ———Oh ! 


Vleen. 
So! fo! ; 
[ He offers to knock "em down with his Hammer, 
" biit #hinder'd byGallus, X 
| Gallas. | 


Hold ; Let the God of Anvils know, 
My Maſter's Arms muſt be, juſt ſs, 
[While be ſings the laſt Verſe, he puts his Arms about 
Vulcan s Neek,and ther about his Body and Thighs, 
making motions .to ſhow him how a Coat of Armor 
ſhould be made to fit Mars. 
SUES 3:5 2 oa, 
You ſawcy Vattet, I ſay no. 
Come, Bully Ma#4 et go, let go: 
Your Arms r#tiſt be juſt fo, /jaſt ſo. -- 
{While he rigs this, be takes Mars by the Arn, and 
© - lays ens dlorig be fides! f 7 
| - Gallas, 
Hold, fiery Smith, I ttiean thoſe Arms 
Which youthuſt frame for Wat's Alarms * 
Thoſe Armsmuſt ore his Shoulders cloſe juſt ſo, 
 Ashe now did to Veins ſhow, 
Only that ſhe might let you know. 
He's ſomewhat rough,” ſhe ſomewhat tender, 
His leaning on her might offend her ; 
So ſhe cry'd, Oh! That's all, 
_—_ 7 | 
| - "Oat. 
Now fince you're come;if you're at Leiſure, 
An't pleaſe our Codfhip, rake his Meafare 
Ritorml . 


(15) 
vw Mars, LEP 
Fere Vulcan, Arm me, Coo? 
And let my Shield impenetrable be. 


Let future Heroes there a 
Place Greece's, Rome's, and nb Britziw's there,.. 
Let Alexander, Ceſar, Arthur meet,  _ n 
And all their Lewre/s lay at greater Wiliew" : Fees 


< Wiliam, more God- like, and as brave, 
* Shall only fight th? d World x0 fave: 
«* William, my other. 


be; 
« Inſpir'd by*Themic,and by me. "The Goal Tulfi 


© Immur'd in Steel now Warriors ſafely light ; ; 
* But Balls unſeen with rapid Flight 


* One day fha} deal LOT Field: 

* William, with my rap , ſhall tace thofe fiery 
« And Mars ny ARE: | Foes 

* His Repreſentative p field... | 


Here, Vulcan, Armme Cap. =Y | 
And let my Shield impenetrable 


But good your Godlhip, know, 
His Arms aſt be juſt fo, Jult ſo, 


Vulcan, Biadert 'Veni om BoliivsMabk ny 
while Gallys Fes Fo Fo FA ag ſigns as ff 
; 5 


he gave her. ir Armor. 


* Hold, I don't like m wi Ibo 1 
* This ample Back of Brawnti 12. 77 
Come, Maſtreſs, pray, what MO SL 3g ns A. 
x: E Vents. 


( 16) 
Yeuns ps 
7 enly--eame--to--take-the Air, my Dear 
Valtay. 
You. rather came to Arm my Head, I fear, | 
\ Hens | wheaa ling. +5 | 
Go, now / Fhate you, now goto | 
And.cow'd,you, cou'd you think 'd dos" 
AsTin Je Aid chreatet- you. ! ra 
Go, now 3 hate you, NOW. goto... 


Dult Eoal | r had! e179 by,” Lg 
Wou'd. | \havertold before a 
Beſides, you.ſee w * whaekre by: po 


Your Son's.a pip, "40 you: - ihe 


f 


rotor Tg ns 


{[! 


«why, ſure ſome Biendfnult have poſſelt ! 

«is but a. Month fince I'carefs?d you. a: 
On yo believe: 

*Ungrateful Dear !. cou'd you: _ 

© wou'd my ſelf afid NO otalve? 1 

* What with that Forehead can compare? 

« Can: any one read Cuckotd there ?: 

« That Keer ! that Hip, that Heel and Toe! 

« What tho! youre 6 ol ? moſt Beux are fo, 


FO Ba Ha, _ 4 | 
6 Nay whien p; Info comely, 
« Fkoow you ey = Fatt 


Come, for her Pardon: bunbly ſue! 


Tho:ike were.not ſo true,.. 


® #3 4 


JMI 


FPS HE 
She's Rl too good for you. | 
Cons for her Pardon NNIGNy ſhe ! b 


Vican.: 
What ſhall I do-? ** 
I fear this Mars, and oye and fear her too, 
ar $s, 


Come, for hzr Pardoo 'wambly ſue., 
Videan.. - \ 


It muſt be ſo, My Dey Deary,/ + 


My. Love: my Soul ! 
Fans 


— ————My hather my Fool ! 


Pray, Chuck, don't PA, me come.ncar you! | 
Come, *tis a Foll yto repine,  _' 
You've had your Jeſt, » Pray pardan Mine. 


Firſt ask his Pardon as nas you guphs. 

Youhear hee, pray ($994 Marv irgiemy Fault. . , 

Well, for her { ſake, no more of thisbe thought. - 
* Now, Daar;Kifvin-ognal Gre. oF 


Penne: 
* Nor till you've g9-youa new Face. 


e Come, Buſv'e ; come, it maſt bs ſo! p 
Venus after he had kiſ#d her. / 
*Piſh, youre ſo troubleſam!. Now -_ P 


«*Shou'd he not beg, my Pardan toa?. 


(4B) 

Mars. - | 
* Ah? how ſweet is Reconciling,” nd 114... 
* When a loving Pair is ſmiling, 
© Free from Spleen or —_ doubt !- 
c Home we EY {till ng 
< ſtill thus-kindly recon 6 D 
« And yet never falfing our 


| pro 
Now all is well, my thr/opsfhall advance 
With their neweſt Ani Dance. 
© Let's 2 while renew on arti 
*Ina fiwoct exchange of K 
© Thus the Lover comesin Play, 
* When the Husband is away. - - 4 
\ Venns."' * 


© But alas he will not ſtay + -* '': 
© Soon be gone ; bor ſoon reve 


Vulcan exit. 


i» 43 Ci 4.4 « 4 G 


* Soon ? nb/t a Whole te oa ob moon 1 {110 


© T a whole tedious hour muſtbe 
© Deptiv;d of Heav'n; depriv'd of Thee, - 


Exter Vulcan, with -fee® Sings ng. FP Danting 'Of- 
clopes, They lay an Anvil"'on the midale of the Soca 


Brontes, Arges, Steropes, awd [the four 
chief Cane, Sing, while dithers Danee and Frike 


o# the Anvil. 


* 
ky a 


Se 
; Gols) 


Come, away ; ſtrike =o 
Ting, ting, ting, terty'terre,- terry ting, &c 
Let us make the Caves ring, 


Ting, 


UMI 


(as) 
Tfng, ting, ting, ting, ting, ting 
Whils-we forge T hunder-Boles for Feav' o's King. 
Ting, ting, ting,” 
- Steropes bolting 4 red hot Bolt. 


| This he'll fling ,. 


At Cowards at ed Artiſts at Pray'*rs. 
At a Husband, who by his Wife's Chaſtity ſwears. 
Thishe?l! fling, ting, ting, ting. Chorus of Cyclops. 


Ar promifing Courtiers, and Fools that believe *em ; 
At poor Rogues that give Bribes, and rich Knaves that 

This he'll fling, &c: ...,: 7 # receive *em, 
*Ata OO TERDES who ner* thinks as he teaches. 
* Ata'Cit in his Buff us his Heart in his Breeches. 


This he'It fling; 


* At Beaux who prote Þ 6 / of Favours nere boaſt, 

* Yet drink the Fair's _ Night with a Toaſt.” 
. This he'll fli 

« At Masks, whoat Fi ou'd follow Love's Trade; 

© Ata Female of T wenry tha ie ſcars ſhe's SA TD 
This he'!l fling, cc. F'1 


At a Couplewho ſiyear har by" never repented; & v 
At a Briton who fa to) he catriong: live compared. 


- This hell fling, &c.. > © 
At a Ninny who Gndes Gallant with hrs Wile,. 


Then begs both their Pardons for PONY, a Strife. 
_. _Valcan. * U i Hitt wot 


* How! Tm be lh 

art: 0 CHOUBUBY 1 11 388 
* No, i te © ſtill be ſinifi COONS» 
$i 


ſts; coo 
or jealous? oy it at 
[* fur be never SFr out. 


F The 


(vs) 


- 
ov 
4 7 T3 {77 


"The Ciclopes with the ref joyw bs 4 Cheras, dud 


| Dance, Jribing 68 on  phey Awvil. 


« Thus may your Toys farever wa ; 
«The Charms of Peace beſt affce Wirs we taſte, 


The End of the Second Af," 


EO Third - Loft, 
The Muſick ComposW by Mr,  Vinger- 


Scene a Groys.... 
Syragliony: - Exter Vuican, and mf Jealopls khiad hies 


Y Courage cores, bn irs "gd 

I 4 hk raph ryc W: 

By Gods, and Ss 54 «i 
No, Ts bo.bold, now. Mari is gon h 


wheirt like Ecehv. 
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( 2x ) 
Will ſhe fill Jilt my kind | Endeavour ? 
Jeakoafte like Eecho, — — VC. 
How ! Eccho! what am Fed ſpeak Etcho ? 
Jealouſpe like 4 Cuckoe, —— -Cuckoe:.. 


Symphony. Vulcan, thinking i is to be the Cackoe's Notes 


Vile Bird, Be curſt for thy uawelcome Tongue! _ 

Hence, let the luſtful Sparrow batoh thy Young,. 
And Cuckoe be thy Name, and Cuckoebe thy Song 7 

ket Married Wretches dread, yet ſhare thy Name,. 

Their Wives the Guilt, yet theirs the Shame, - 
Fill Cuckoe ſpreads thro? Nl the Univerſal Frame. 


Jealoufie diſcovers her ſelf, _ 


: 
Sym ./ > Jeetouſie.. 
See, dragon Jodeofit Feel -\, 
Tho” not to eaſe, but raiſe hy Cares, 
Still reftleſs round the World. I run, 

To rack the. wretchedLover*s Mind: 
Ewatch and journey with the Sun, .. 

To ſearch for what. I dread t: find... 
Thencefliding on a Beam, my Eye. - 
Saw Mars with Venus looſely toy, ; 


Ritornel. 
Fares. | 
pon nei, by Tack inveat ! 
nidhns eater Hell I feel. 
= Rita, 
nem!” \t4 


Exper: 


\ 


\ | 


td. 


[Enter Venus 4nd Mars fri ber and Calts , 
Euphrofyne af1er "eaw. wy 


"_ 


Yeild, my Dear, ter full poſſeſſing = - 
Crown my Love, = Clirm my Sence. 
Vewus. 
No; T myſt fe your fling 
With as pens Detics ! Defence | 
” Sup 


When Love's HarveRtſhou'd be Teapin 
| Will-you waſte the Time in Doubt reaping 
Venus. 
Ev"ry Town thais worth the keepiny, 
Keeps a while th? Invader out,. 
Cheap Embraccs quickly cloy ; 
Eaſy Conqueſt ſeeris'a Toy: 
But one hy wH*7 
Strugglt 
Wann Shy”, 
Wile delay; 
Raiſe us wy of FER: 
- . _ < enns. 
ve'sa Hawk, and ftoops a 
We - hurry chal] 
For the Quarry, 
Tho” the Sport ends wick » Chace, | 
Ritornel, ***\ f Evtit Vita Mary after ber 
Gallss Kh 5d 


4 


Tothe Miſtreſs, the Maſter, the Man to the Woman. 
Euphbro- 


UMI 


Come, 


(a3) 

Expbroſyme, 
Be fill, I aate your wanton Play, 
Gallus. 


Yet on a wanton Miſtreſs wait-? © 
Eupbroſyne, 


' What achinvden be fontd ef las? 


If now we cannot ſtill obey, 

See all, hear all, and nothing ſay, 
?T were pity we ſhou'd ſerve the Great. 

«Gallus, - | 
What, wou F you have me dully wooe ? 
I cannot flatter, crin 
Yet if high Love mult paſs berween us, 
Pllbe Mears, do you be Venus. 
| Like « Soldier, } 

Dear Madam, you're odamn'd inviting, 
Rot me, I love you more than SG 
There cannot be a better { 
Than to beſiege ſo fine a F*,3"4 
Your Eyes Rtrange Execution ; TETT 
Yet I muſt dye, or conquer you. /:: | 

old, te will prod 
Hold, or my Hands will provetd 
Offenfive, and Deſcative tod. | ;paſ 

Gallus. : T7 

” Tis vaing Make what defence you pleaſe, . 
Theſe two white Riſiog 1 Tow'rsPll ſelabynyy \\ 

Gal. Yield. 2105 vs ere ſl Somatic wich ber. 

Eu.——— No. . 

Gal. ————-imuR form then. 

Es, ——+:Do do; 


OT; nay don't Jaw yoTWedg's 


———_——— 
Es, Do, do, I FEE ine oe try you, 1) YM 
i6ſ/ 


Wy 
991 emi i 


. 


=) 
Es. Hold hola! -S TY 
Gil,———=— —k hold yow 
oo, hold, or Pi [1 you; 


Es. 
Gal. Thold you. © 'i* 
Ew. Pl: fly you». 

ths Gall carries er off ] 


| Ritor vel. l 


Rcihertiy Vulcan, having Lidd 4 Net by the Conch, 


- 


Volcas. 
My Wife and her Bully are coming this way 3 ;. 


Tho* kill them L cannot, expoſe em I may. 
Since Chains of hot Luft, theirdark\Union haye made... 


Ta Fetters as ſubtle chey'l So betray do 
Ritornel, 


Well; ket-ev'ty Fumble; 
Who like me will it 


And may his Wiſe fly bim;- 
Or court others by him; 
And Fatethendeoy him. 
To dye. , ; 95426 [Exits 
Ritornels |! | | 
APY Re-ester; Mars 484 Venus, | 


An aSISE, = F 


Mor IN without enjoying. 


UMI 


=". 
' Venus running into his Arms: 
Ak! my Dear, Py Sol , my all! 
Thus for ever let me + 
In thy Arms I raviſh'd fall,. 
Tranc 'in melting Joys I dye. 
; [ Mars nd Venus fie #por the Couch, 
' Mars, 
©0 ble me lefs ?. th? Almighty Joy- 
Will ev*a Divinity. deſtroy. 
* It hakes and labgurs with the Blis, 
© Aiid waſtes, and waltcs with ev "ry ſtronger Kiſs. 


It Thunders, and 47 the ſyme time, The 
Net ſtreads over *ew, The Scene 0-- 


Wild Muſick, ns and diſcovers in « Glory, Ju« 
* [6 WE and other Feeventy ; 


a» * 


Thy 


Mars, ro#r\d out of bis. Ext ne bimſelf canght, 
* Hah! am I fall'n from on n Livre 
©-No, ſtill *tis Heav'g bright Goddeſs where you dwell. 
How / trapt in Chains 1. "ers! aut lean too! | 
Ye Gods, what Being g ever fel 
So low, from high than Neglect [To Gallus. 
Dull Spye, by hhofs Neglt | 
$70.40 Pg Bird and by thi Tart C 
= pb Lovers liks metalt) | 


* Prevent the prying — *_ thus attone FIT 


«© Here for ever this 
* Strong as Fate is 
CTLILE 


4» ag" _ ' 


* May my wh Fra Sac Bl 
May their Fleſh, dry: tp the tafnted 2.5.78 

Prey ontheir Bones, cheir zomoſt Marrow fry, 

Till they curle Heav'n, like me, and vainty wiſh to dye. , 

/ Momus laughing to Hays, 

Dear Bully, Thookt fitted ; "thay you lye thus! 
Tis {weer to make Cuckolds*: "but why. one of -us ? 
What's cheaper than: Women ! ; Look,” yooder appears 
A World of kind Wives, a0 and of She Volunteers 
Notoae here bur wifhes t? have been in your Jlace: 
Tet, Vl, thou'rt wife thos to ſpread thy Diſgrace : 
Thus Jealouſy*s cur'd, and Men gladly will know, 
There are COS above, as well as below: 
| Ha, ha, ha,'ha ! as well as below. ;, 

T he Ciiirgs Rojy y ey? Iaf Fre Lines." 
Symphony. Train of Cu P1 ids. 


Thus all unequal Uidioos _—_ 
Thus Fhmex withaur | Lave - 2x04 
But I il exert my Pow'r avew,”, 
Make Vale And Veu 
Her Grati 1ſogn Th Th 
And Friendſhip ſhall | 
Whers Hymes wove RL 

Love to no higher Pitch 


oF gr Be Voleey wich MY 


Comprli*#by ove and Fate? «HBP W4-" 
CHEE your Pp Linas: Fey 
ws 


well Ls Fool? Bip net i. 
6 tore} 


17)? 
No ike, "no" King A. 
L Vlean goes to ſet "em fre 


1 39 - "24 's 


"ya 7 ; 1] 


IE (#7) 
Marth with Trumpet 604 KeetthiBlls, tee. 


VV VAVRAY  EVGITER TY SIS TYA, 
To Love,.te Love, to Love's Alarms! 


| Cupid «aud Mars bend in hand, 
Nonebut he is worthy Love, 


% 


Grand Chorus of all the Voice, and Inflruments. 


Hail! Great Gods of Love and War) 
11.) Thus the World's vaſt Empire ſhare! 
Tupids--— Glory without Love is vain. 
@rTiors Wi Glory Love's a Bane. 


Copids and 2 None but he is worthy Love, 
Warriors Whom the Charms oy Glory move. 
Hail! Great Gods of Love and War} 
Thus the World's vaſt Empire ſhare! 


bo----- White 


» d, ſe- 
ance to 
Ty n and. 


9 Dance to 


OE 3) F 7. 
PeLSu he Ya « 
giathe Warriors ſirike on 


Alterwatel : 

Þ their Shields'a kind of Fane with 
their Seymitars, 

Dance, Y Figs, 7 
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| (29) 
£03 5AH ment * ol 
An Explanation of the Fable of Mw. and Pe- 
- "es. Out: of Mr. Mottens's Maron g 


Joytyal, Motith of Zavzary, Vo!.. 


E if E eldif of. the Hethss Grd w wat Cetis, whe 
ON, 


Saturn 7 ſometimes « deferib*d like ancld_man 
ing his Children, and at others with Wings 4nd & 
ry ones which Maus he fog his Father) s propag tt, 


: Fara. be ſhould produce ſome, of } 
Blade Lf, : Se ob kt mien "wi PI% 14 Joaw), Hawes 


| " io the A Ancients. ſer "th have meant the 
- whole = the reht to Time, which 


d þ Saturg nd firft created 4 
RE Mende by, 
" Das ifthe rne 

Ei: Calls © Sarwry Gran) Co's 


Time oontoke rom hl $ the power of 
Wi eLnt to 
| lon* of fone 
G's Pu ir} 7 'thit even afier the 


Vulcan, and Cy- 
#; Bb who by the Ale 
y Joy 4 Flower , td 
bs beye grit out of his. 
* Mars. #6 armA, courts 
Is thifto Yalcar, ... 

Net, that cares Mars and 
Fg; Cn oy ro the 1 Den of tbe God 
Venns is libidinous Pleaſure, which is always" $rr 


ded to the Fire of Lu i reaſon that Vu!- 
fy yh i reaſon ha Va 


"F505 - 


becauſe Luft is fo ; limplag fike tos 
Loudon Se. your hiaftf 
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